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P R E F A CE. 


Book vo 2 ah ſome Preface is ſimilar, 


and equally as unfrequent, as a Law- 
yer without a Brief; it ſeems a neceſſary 
appendix, either to excuſe; iecommend, or 
gebend the pages which ſucceed it. | 


How far the following ſheets may want 
any of the forementianed, the Author will 
not 


THE PRE FA CE. 


not pretend to determine; but would re- 
commend to every Reader's conſideration, 
that (as they are the Productions of a 
YouTHFUL IMAGINATION) he cannot 
expect to find them altogether clear from 
incorretneſs, and other (mai! errors that 
might inevitably creep in, 


The Critic will cbrtainly degrade his cha- 
racer, if he attacks theſe Pages, and inſtead 
of undervaluing them in the ces of others, 
makes them of more conſequence, — 28 not 
unworthy of his notice, or too trivial tor his 
attack. | 


The good-natured Reader will (I am 
ſenſible) view them in their proper light; 
and, of conſequence, not too rigidly condemn 
2a JUVENILE PERFOK MANCE, 
the Author of which has not yet efcaped his 
Teens, 


Thoſe who are determined to condemn 
every thing they meet with, he is little 
anxious to pleaſe : But would have every 
one who peruſes the following ſheets, to 


remember thoſe Lines of the celebrated 
Per r, 


% Whoever 
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* Whoever thinks @ faultleſs Piece ts fee, 
*© Thinks what ne er was, nor is, nor e'er 


ſhall be.” 


t+} THE Author would be wanting in 
gratitude, did he not return the moſt lively 
acknowledgments to his very reſpeQable 
Subſcribers ; while he aſſures them, that on 
| his part nothing has been omitted to make 
the following worthy their acceptance. - 
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OF THE 
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HILE each pert Scribler, ſtrises in 


W Verſe to ſhine, 


And void of Nature decks each labour'd h,; 

Or with leſs ſenſe, than impudence afſames, 

To ſtrut in Poetry with borrow'd plumes ; 

No ſtudy'd arts, thy tuneful lays betray, 

They, purely ſpringing, flow their native 
way, 

In lofty ſtrains, the plaintive numbers riſe, 

Sacred to her, + who wings the Mtberia? 
ſkies, 

Whoſe deeds they praiſe, whoſe virtues they 
define, 

« And to her mem'ry dedicates the line,” 


1 , 


* Theſe lines were ſent by an intimate Friend, 


Manuſcript, and by bis permiſſion inſerted eye. 
+ K. b. | 


CY, | 
who bad read ſeveral of the Autbor's Pieces i- 


o . — > - — Sat n 
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To the Auron of &c. 


Next Odes on various themes engag'd thy. 
lay, 

To paint each beauty of the op'ning day; 

The bloom ot Spring, the Summer's ſultry 
rays, | | 

And charms of Health, with elegance, and 
eaſe; 

The wrecks of time on Caſhel's Rock we ſee, 

Deſcrib'd in Rhime (a taſk reſerv'd tor thee,) 

But J in vain on ſingle Potauus dwell, 

As all thy Pieces equally excell, 


Thus when a Swain, involv'd in pathleſs 

plains, | 

To trace his way the riſing ſummit gains; 

With anx'ous mind, he views the couniry 
near, | [ iteer, 

Loſt in ſuſpence, what point or courſe to 

_ Evn fo, (thy genius ſuch pure thought 

conveys,) 

I fain muſt ſtop, not knowing which to 
praiſe. 
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To the Auron of the UVEX III 


POEM: Ss, 


AlL youthful Poet! Ever may thy lays 


Spontaneous flow from Natwe's ſacred 
fountain, 


Clear, uncenfin'd, and ſmooth as Helicon. 


But, O my Friend! what ills au ait the 
man 
_ Whoſe dazling fancy daringly out-ſoars 
The common flight of una-wwaken'd mortals ;* 
Now that fair Poeſy has luſt her charms, 
And ſinks neglected to Oblivion's ſhage. 


Once bleft the Poct's name! His noble ſoul 
Was ſorm'd by Heav'n like mines of ſhining 
ore, 


To 


* 1 bave tbe charity ie conſider the maſt illi- 
ferate as poſe Jed of genus, but in a Fans of 


ſom nolency. 


To the AUTTOR of 


To glitter as the d''mond's radiant glow. 

Him, Nature's God firſt gave prerogative 

To ſearch with hallow'd eye this wideexpanſe, 

That glorious Heav'n, and all her beauteous 
Orbs ; 7 

And pluck inſtruction from the Realms above, 

To make mankind what Holineſs direQs. 


But ſunk, alas! the Poet's laurell'd ſtan- 
dard! 
His blooming honovrs ſhameleſs Vice puts on, 
And imitates his Heav'n- taught melody! 
Hence guideleſs mortals deem the Muſe un- 
worthy ; 

Nor eer diſtinguiſh *twixt th? inſpir'd Maid 
And the fallacious ornamented Cheat! 


Awake Ye firſt Aﬀerters of the Cauſe ! 
Ye blooming Heroes long intomb'd in graves, 
Thou, Shakeſpeare ! Milton! Addiſon ! or 


Pope ! 

*Riſe from Elyſium's bowers ; and (ſacred 
Shades !) 

Re-charm th? aſtoniſh'd World with your 
lays. 


*Tis ye, immortal Sons of Phrebus, can 
Bring forth the ornamen:s of moral Beauty ; 


And 
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And make mankind=(but too deger” ie 


grown) | 
Fair Virtue love, &en for fair Virtu:”; (+ 
Then Poeſy ſhall raiſe h 
And ſhine conſpicuous mor 24 
Stars, 5 
In purity primeval, heat cht 
CTENSTITO 


t dinire | fair Hirte, fir fair Vine 


CUSP & 


fake, 1 . 
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ELEGY on the DEATH of a FRIEND®* 


Abſent or dead flill let a Friend be dear; 
A figh the abſent cluims, the dead a tear. Pope. 


* 
N NNXN M OM E Melancholy ! Partner of the 
8 * Night! 
x 5 Lend thy ſoft aid to lull the mind to 
$:$-4-0"4 eaſe, 
That toſs'd by woe, and ſtranger to delight, 
: * 
Nov every late enjoymeat ceaſe to pleaſe, 
B Fiiendꝭ 


H. D. an Engliſh Gentleauaman, uus died at Clena 
mell tx Jan. 177 37 


Ul 
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Friend to the Poet and his mournful ſong, 
Conſtant companion to his penſive tale, 

Thou beſt (alone) can help his Muſe along, 
When he in penſive lrains his Friend bewa!!, 


As ſhrinks the daiſy on th' enamell'd plain, 
As dies the roſe, nipt by the chilling breeze, 
And as each beauteous ſcene forſakes the Swain, 


When Winter's blaſt of foliage robs the trees; 


So fled my Friend (the worthieſt of her kind) 2 ec , 
From this vain life to nobler joys above, 
Where things impure can ne'er acceptance find. » 


But all is calm repoſe and heay'nly loye! 


Her life, in pure Religion's cauſe employ d, 
Her ſpirit, tutor'd by the Pow'rs on high, 
Left the cold renement it once. enjoy'd, 
And then (exulting) ſought it's native (ky. 


Excu fe, 


| 
| 
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Vxcuſe, dear Shade, the tributary lay, 
That thus attempts thy virtues to define 
Which fain the Muſe'in gratitude would pay, 


And to thy memory dedicate the line, 


Thy virtuous deeds the Muſe would fain rehearſe ; 
Thy many deeds of charity relate: 
But as the theme exceeds this narrow verſe, 


She willing quits a taſk ſhe finds too great. 


O calm Philoſophy ! thon noble prize, 
Tho' often alien to the human heart, 
Teach us from ſad Experience to be wiſe, 


And by thy preſence bear Affliction's dart. 


May her Relations in a diſtant land, 
With fortitude receive this cup of woe ; 
Such news with more than comman ſtrength withſtand, 


And learn t' adore the Hand that gaye the blow, 
B 2 | Like 
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Like her may all reject each vain delight; 
Like her to low enjoyments bid adieu; 0 
Each joy terreſtrial pall upon our ſight, 


And place our loye on pleaſures ever new. 


And tho afflictions may upon us wait, 
Serene and joyful was her ſetting Sun , 
Let this (for her) our ſorrows witigate, 


Altho' ſhe's dead to endleſs bliſs is gone. 


For when a low'ting cloud obſcures the ſky, 
And Heaven's wide concave hide from human ſigke 
When boiſterous ſtorms proclaim the tempeſt nigh, 


And nought but fleecy ſnow emits a light; 


Yet theſe are ſcenes that laſt but for a while, 
And all diſperſe upon the approach of Spring; 


Gay Nature ſoon reſumes her former ſmile, 


And Philomel again attempts to ſing, 
| Whep 
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When ſtormy billows ſwell the troubled ſea, 

And with it's terrors boiſterous winds unite; 
'Th' affrighted Mariners the ſcene ſurvey, 

And dread of ſhipwreck palls each late delight. 


'Til ſoon the Ocean ceaſe with them to ſport, 

But huſh the Winds, and ſcarce a Breeze complain; 
The ſhatter'd veſſel gains the wiſh'd-for port, 

And ſweet, they find, is pleaſure after pain, 


do when our breaſts Affliction a darts invade, 
And in our boſoins pour it's gloomy ray ; 
When each enjoyment on the ſenſes fade ; 


n ſoon will be diſpers'd in op'ning day 


v 3 A MORMN- 


* . - 
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8. MU ANEND WAL. 


— as Aurora uſher'd in the Day, 


'The Morning beauteous, and all Nature gay ; 


The feather'd tribe their throats to tune prepare, 


And with their muſic charm th' attentive ear. 


Thus Nature's ſmiles two Youths to walk inclin'd ; 
They ſeek the fields, and leave the town behind; 
To taſte the fragrance of the Morn they tread 
The dewy lawn, or ſeek the verdant mead ; 
Admire the beauties of the 2pproacking Day, 


And as they walk thus to each other ſay : 


My Friend, the Morn is fine, the air ſerene, 
And Nature s {miles with beauty aid the ſcene ; 
Bright with Sc!'s reys the ſky, the field with dews ; ; 
A proper ſubje® for the youthful Maſe ; 


What: 
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What then if we (on this) awake ihe lyte, 


And in our boſoms raiſe poetic fire? 


Thus was their talk, as Cow they mov'd along, 


Attentive liſt'ning to the chitping throng, - 
By them inſpir'd, I wrote this humble lay, 
And thus the dictates ef my Friend obey. 
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To tte AUTHOR of the preceding: 
By his FRIEND before mentioned. 


WAR Friend with true poetic warmth inſpir'd, 
Perform'd the aſl that Friendſhip had requir'd ; 
Deſcrib'd the Morning Walk, the pleaſing ſcenes 
Of feather'd ſongſters, and enamell'd greens, | 


Tho' joint the agreement to awake the lay, 
And praiſe the beauties of the coming Day ; 
But as no aid he wants to paint the ſcene, 


Pleas'd I deſiſt, and qnit the flow'ry theme, 


FAIRY 
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EA TRY H1-1- 19” 


W HILST Cooper's Hill in Denham's noble lay. 
Shines forth in Nature's dreſs, with Nature gay; 
While Windſor Foreſt ſhin2s for ever green, 

And Pope with beauty paints the charming ſcene ; 
Such glowing numbers with deſcription fraught, 
Secure our love, and open all our thought, 

Not lefs admir'd {were but their numbers mine) 
My Fairy Hill $ou!d live to future time; 

Where, as believ'd by Superſtition's tribe, 

The Fairies oft upon it's top reſide ; 

They ſhew the place where Fairies oir' were ſeen, 


And where their midnight revels mark'd the gteen. 


Up 


+ A wery Heep and high Nil, in the County of Wa- 
ter ford, oppoſite Clonmell, from the top of which is 4 
very extenſive preſpect. 
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Up it's ſteep ſide, a walk I oft” purſue, 
And from it's top enjoy the diſtant view ; 


Where numerous proſpects chatm the wand'ring eyes, 


And beautics all around our ſi ght ſurprize, 


A ridge of Mountains on the South extend, 
Black is their hue, and rocky is their bend, 
Whoſe barren look invites the lab'ring hand 
To burn the heath, and turn the ſterile land. 
Tho' here, and there, a cultur'd piece we bnd 


Riſe at its ſide, and leave the vale behind. 


But to the Weſt extends a beauteous yale, 
As might adorn a youthſul Poct's tale ; 
Whoſe verdant Fields our whole attention claim, 
Unmatch'd by none, not Cen the Fields of Thame 
Whoſe beauties, Pope has ſung with youthfu! fire, 


And made the world to envy and adnure. 
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1f to the Eaſt, I turn my wand'ring eyes, 
Or to North Eaſt, where Sliev- ne- mon ariſe, 
Whoſe jofty height fotſakes the flow'ry plain, 
And in the op' ning Sky maintains his reign ; 
It's tow' ring head oft” ſhares the fleecy ſnow, 


Whilſt we enjoy fair weather here below. 


hy thus I ſtand, and take an Eaſtern view, 
New objects ſtill my roving eyes purſue, 
And there, with eager haſte to meet the Tide, 
Suir's limpid Streams in circling order glide ; 
Till wich the Nore and Barrow joins it's courſe, 
And all connected rolls with rapid force: 
' With ſtrength united, bears an ample reign, 


Runs ſwiftly on, and empties in the main, 


Thus firong the ſtate, where concord joins in ſway ; 


Where Men to rule leſs wiſh, than to obey, 


—— — ST 


— 
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Far noiſy ſaQtipns,—riots ſar from theſe, 

Whoſe ſtudy is, each other how to pleaſe : 

Smooth glides the helm, each others help they prove; 
And all their wiſhes, amity, and love. 


Far to the North more ample plains extend, 
To which we vainly ſtrive to trace an end; 
The extenſive proſpect opens to the ſight, 
And the view ſhines wich Nature's chief delight. 


There fields and gardens form the cheguer'd ſcene, 
And bounteous Nature decks the bloon:ing green ; 
And there amid the humble, ſmiliag plain, 

Where rural peace, content and beauty reign; 
The loſty Tices of Carageen ariſe, 


And to the view, in graceful order lies, 


O lovely ſhade! where lonely Soli ud 
Haunts thy ſteep Rocks, tho' form'd by nature rude; 
2 
Te 
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The muttering Poet here may hum his ſong, 
Chaunt o'er his tale, and plaintive themes prolong ; 
Hete from the world recluſe may court his Muſe, 
And in his tales ſimplicity infuſe ; 

Tay varying profpe® aid his pleaſing flight, 
Inſpire his mind and Muſe with new delight, 


Here Lovers too may tell their amorous tale, 


Seek the broad wood, or ſhare the cloſer vale, 


With hills encircled, there Clonmel! appears, 
Famous in former, as in latter years, 
For it's defence 'gainſt Cromwell's pow'rful band. 
Who forc'd obedience to his conquering hand, 


The ſpacious ſtreets each ia due order plac'd, 
With Qruures uniform and handſome grac'd; 
A ſplendid Court-houſe beautifies the town, 


And lofty Spire the antient Church doth crown, 


Which 
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Which rears it's hezd in air aboye them all, 


And to the * tall. 


The Abbey F too, it's ancient head doth fear. 


And to the ſpoils of Time a witneſs bear ; 


Perhaps a building once of great renown, 
The ornament and beauty of the town, 


With tow'ring head o'er-look'd the neighbouring plain, 


And from whoſe top repair'd the ſounding ſtrain ; 
But now, that all it's ornaments are gone, 


Few viſitors receive, admirers none. 


As o'er the plain I turn my wond'ring eyes, 
There villas in promiſcuous order riſe, 


Ard Country Seats, whoſe grandeur SS applaute, 


And for their beauty admiration draws 


And 


$ Said to be founded by the Family of the Butlers 
about ſbe year 1219, as a Convent for Friars of the 
Franciſcan Order. 
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An humdler ſort Cjverſify the ſeene, 


Kiſe to the ſight, and ornament the green. 


Such ſcenes as theſe demand the humble Guilt, 


And ſuch the beauteous views from Fairy Hill, 


Z The Author acknowledges to be indebted to 
an intimate Friend for ſeyeral lines towards the conclu- 
hon of this Poem, 


TRANS 
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TRANSLATION 


Of the Tin Dp ODE. of the Fourru Book 


of HORACE. 


HE at whoſe birth the Queen of Verſe fall ſmile, 
Will ne'er be graceful in the manly coil. 

The INhmian gauntlet never grace his hand, 

Or with ſwift ſteed fiſt gain th* Olympic Strand: ; 
Nor as great Monarchs juſt return'd from war, 

With laurell'd brows conſpicuous ſhine afar ; 

Who, proud with triumph, mount the prancing ſteed, 
To Jove's Tarpeian Temple ride with ſpeed. 

But ſhady groves, and vales where Tibe flow, 
Theſe be his haunts, and theſe his preſence know 
With pleaſure wander all the yale along, 
Secyrethe Maſter of Æolian Song. 


Pome's 
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Rome's grateful Sons have plac'd me in the Choir 


Of their great Poets, Maſters of the Lyre ; 
And Envy's Self, now either dumb or dead, 


Condemn no more, or raiſe the carping head, 


0 Goddeſs of the ſounding lute ! Tis thee 
Whom it obeys in pleaſing harmony ; 
And tho? the finny race were mute, yet lays 


Thou from the dying Cygnet's voice could raiſe, 


Tis from thy gift alone my fame ariſe, 
Whole tow'ring branches ſeem to ſtrike the ſkies ; 
Me chief of all the Lyric Bards they call, 
And whoſe harmoaious numbers pleaſes all; 


And whilſt I pleaſe, and whilſt my numbers flow, 


"Tis to thy gift alone my fame I owe, 


Dus: —— —  — — 
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ONTHE 


RETURN Or SPRING. 


H AIL blooming Spring! To uy again 
As pleaſure's welcome after pain, 
Een ſo is thy return; 
Cold Winter haſtens now away, 
And Sol begins to chear the Day; 


Whoſe abſence oſt' we mourn. 


The Fields, the Plains, and azure Sky, 


Proclaim thy chearful Majeſty, 


And brighten to the view ; 


All 


JUVENILE POEMS. 


All nature ſhines with new delight ; 
New beauties ſtrike th' aſtoniſh'd ſight, 


And claim the wonder due, 


The tender warblers of the Grove, 
{Emblems of Innocence and Loye) 


Wie now enjoy at home; 


Again they chaunt the tuneful lay ; 
And twitter on the blooming ſpray, 


As thto' the Wood they roam, 


The lab'ring Swain, with chearful glee, 
Rejoices at return of thee ; 

And hails the coming Day ; 
When waken'd by the feather'd tribe, 
The Cot which never knew 2 bribe, 


Hz quits, with pleaſure gay. 
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The Poets too, at peep of dawn, 
With haſty ſteps they ſeek the lawn, 
All muſing as they walk; 
Pleaſant they ſee th' enamell'd green, 
All ſubjeQs for their future theme, 
And for their preſent talk. 


ODE 


JUVENILE POEMS. 27 


6 hw Summer all ; Sol's piercing ray 
Intenſely warms the lengthen'd day, 


And ſpreads his beams around, 


The vegetable world alive, 
His warm attack can ſcarce ſurvive, 


But parch'd the verdant ground, 


The lowing herd now pant with heat, 
Impatient bear their thirty ſtate, 


But ſeek the diſtant brook. 


C3 The 


4 
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The Angler, in the lucid ſtream 
Beholds with joy the (caly train, 
That plays beneath his hook. 


The meadows now with fragrant hay 
(Which wave beneath the wind) look gay; 


And there the tolling train, 


Who with firong arm cut down the he'd, 
And to their ſcythe the herbage yield, 


Unconſcious of the rain. 


Thus Manhood creeps upon the Youth, 

Beanteous where Innocence and Truth 
Both ſhare an equal reign ; 

Who ſhun the wad'zing ills of life, 

And wiſely leave each vulgar ſtrife, 


Sure meſſengers of pain, 
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Nature is now in perfect bloom, 
Her wonted ample ſtore reſume, 
And tempt the gathering hand. 
See in the North the blaſt ariſe, 
And rain deſcend ſrom ſultry ſkies, 
Refreſhing all the land. 


© 4 REFLEC- 
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8 EF L 10 TOW 


ON THE 


| F 


| A-T -.T HE 


ROCK or CASHEL. 


O THOU, moſt penſive of the tuneful Nine,“ 
Aſſiſt my theme, the arduvus taſk ſuſtain ; 
Pour timely help on the deſcriptive line, 
That fies ch' effects of Time's unpitying trais ; 
Help tlou my Muſe, whilit though cach ryin'd ſcene 
She penſive wandere, with a ſorrowing mein, 


When 


® Mei/pemenc. 
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When ſober Exe approach in pinions grey, 
And far ſram Care retic'd th: noiſy train; 
When Sol declining ſheds a fainter ray, 
And tir'd with labour reſts the weary Swain: 


Then would I wander to yon' antient Tower, 
Where every care allay d, could ne'er annoy ; 


But Wildom's whiſpers in the midnight hour, 


Would lift the ſoul above each yulgar joy. 


There ſilent Tutors without flattery teach, 
Calm every paſſion, ſilence every care ; 
From broken tombs inſtructixe lectures preach, 


In awful accents, to the liſt ning car. 


Behold the pomp of former ages! Now 
Mould'cing to duſt, it quits it's ancient pride; 
Time (by degrees) will bring it ſtill more low, 
And graſs-grown earth the pompous Ruia hide, 
That 
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That lofty dome, that once ſuperb and high, 
Wafted ſoft muſic o'er the neighb'cing plain, 


No pleaſure now mparts to ear or eye, 


But the far different ſenſitive of pain. 


I 

| | 

| Thoſe lofty columns, once the boaſt of Art, 

| | 

| (On which the Sculptor ſpent his weary toil,) 
| From antient pride and beauty now depart, 


Not ſcorn to join the univerſal ſpoil. 


No more we ſee the nicely letter'd floor 
With various ſculpture and inſcription dreft'd ; 


From it's once grand hiſtotic order tore, 


u And low in earth by cumb'rous ruin pteſo'd; 


No longer now informs the curious eye 
What bones below are mould'ring in the clay; 


In great eonſuſion mix'd, they careleſs lie, 


And cea(e t invite the Traveller's delay. 


The 


— 
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The unfriendly Hand, in ſearch of hidden ſtore, 
(Sad ſaciilege !) Diſturbs the long-tomb'd Dead + ; 
From the deep grave the mould ing bones are tote, 


Nor longet thare the filent clay-cold bed. 


Not Cormac, $ though illuſtrious made by Fame, 
His ſilent honours longer muſt prolong ; 
Though great his aQions, ever bleſs'd his name, 


His few remaining aſhes. join the throny, 


E'en 


+ Glows my reſentment int9 guilt ? That guilt 
Can equal viola tiont of the Dead? 
The Dead hond ſacred ! Sacred is the duft 
Of the Ileav'u- labour à Form, ered, di vie? 


Youxc, 


$ Cormac Mac Cuillenan, King of Musfler, and 
Archbiſhop of Caſhel, who founded the Cathedral about 


the year 880. He wat a great Poet and Hiſtorian, 
aud is /aid to have wrote his will in verſe. 
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E'en more ſecure repoſe the Vulgar Dead, 
(Not e'er diſturb'd by ſearch for hidden wealth, 
Who round the ruin'd pile are thinly laid ; 


Silent they reſt, nor ſhare the unfriendly ſtealth, 


Vain his dependance who depends on wealth, 
On future fame, or happineſs below ; 
F'en thus the ſordid Miſer heaps his pelf, 


For future uſes which he ne er can know. 


Could Cormae now behold his ruin'd Towers, 
The poliſh'd arches mix'd with rudet ſtone, 
The lofty pillars turn'd to ivy bowers, 


And e' en the conſecrated Choir alone; 


How would th' imperſect ſcene his thought alarn, 
What fad ſenſations in his mind arile ; 

From thick of fame his once fir'd breaſt diſarm, 
And boaſts of lofty buildings in the ſkies, 


Alone 


— 
18 


1 


wy 200 
_— 


JUVBNILE POEMS. 25 


Alone to ſee th' onee habitable Choir, 
The fine long ayle, hiſtorie floor and all 
The roof illumin'd with the twinkting fire, 
That ſhed it's trembling luſtte on the wall. 


Oc Chapel, where Religion's zealous train 
Oft' led their votaries to the Evening Prayer; 
Nor more behold the once fine glittering Fane, 


Which ſtood conſpicuous in the open air, 


All theſe are beauties now admit'd no more; 


Which firſt ſecure in native grandeur ſtood, 


'Fear'd not the hollow Wind's tempeſtuous roar, 


Nor loud approaches of the ſwelling Flood. 


E'en thus the Youth, with Life's full vigout gay, 


Conſcious of ſtrength, unconſcious of a fall, 


Fears not the terrors of Death's gloomy day, 


(Like the high (poplar, elegantly tall.) 
Til 


—— 
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Till Age advance, and on him lays his hand; 
Threats his ſtrong baſe, and ſhakes his manly frame ; 
.*Gainſt his repeated ſtrokes no longer ſtand, 


But glides away in Lile's decreaſing ſtream. 


VERSE 
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WER SIFICATISN 
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G D is our bulwark, re ſuge, ſtrength, and fort, 
To whom for aid in trouble we reſort ; 

Far from our breaſts ſhall fear for ever be. 

E'en tho' the Earth and Mountains turn to Sea ; 
E'en tho' the Waves tempeſtuous ſeek the Shore, 


And ſhake the Mountains with their ſwelling roar. 


There is a River whoſe clear purling ſtream 
Shall glad the City on the Ethereal Plain; 
God's holy place ; where his ſapreme abode 


Is ever there=the chief and ſovereign God. 
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By him protected it can ne'er remoye z 


He helps it early with unbounded love. 


The Heathen tag'd, the Nations were afraid, 


Kingdoms were moy'd, and Farth to nothing laid ; 
This when he ſpoke was done—Quz beft defence, 


The God of Jacob, and our Innocence. 


Come ſee his works What deſolation he 


Made in the Earth, from war fer Nations free 5 
The bow he broke, the ſpear he cut in twain; 
Burnt the grand chariots, and made peace again; 
Said to the Nations, Know that I am God, 
Be you all fti!l, and fear my dreadtal tod. 

God 13 with us, the Lord of Hoſts on High * 


Our preſent helper, and :0 whom we fly. 


FARE- 
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BOARDING SCHOOL, 


rate when the Author was about 1 3 Tears of He. 


FIGHFLATTS, ſacewel!, I now muſt bid adieu, 
Hato thy Village, and this Country too; 
Full three long years now I have ſpent with thee, 


And London next requires my Company, 


No more in play I {pend the youthful day, 
Par from each trivial ſcene I haſte away ; 
Content I go'; and ſince the time is near, 


ighflatts farewell! and ev'ry friend that's dear. 


D FORACE 
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H O R A C E, 


O DE XXXVIIIth, Boos It. 


Dou Friend, th expenſive treat 
Of Perſian luxury I hate; 

And ſhowy Garlands, bound 
With ribbands of each various dye 
Theſe things diſpleaſing to my eye, 


Shall ne'er with me be found. 


Then, ſeek not in what diſtant clime 

The Roſe is longeſt ſeen in prime, 
Nor let thy dreſs be line ; 

Plain Myrtle Garland's beſt fur theo 

In waiting, and che "Bi for me, 


Who Giinks beueath the Vine. 


—̃k — 
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| TKH Perſian luxury I never lov'd, 

Nor of their treats expenſi,e e'er approv'd ; 
| Such Gatrlarnds bound with bands of every dye, 
[ ne'cr will have, for they diſpleaſe my eye. 


Then be not curious thou to know the clime, 


i Where the fine Roſe is longeſt ſeen in prime ; 
Nor dreſs too tine, but let thy Garland be 
Made of the Myrtle; beſt becoming thee, 

In wailing, nor ſhould I be ever fine, 


Who drink3 beneath the cool, and ſhady Vine. 


D 2 EPISTLE 


* 


| 36 JUVENILE POEMS 


. 


r 


Following Joux x AT incloſed, 


DEAR FRIEND, 


WH? oft' has claim'd my humble proſe, 
_ Whilſt my young Muſe enjoy'd the calm repoſe ; 
Rous'd from long flumbers, now again ſhe ſends 


This verſe to thee, thou beſt of all her Fiiends ; 


F. iend 


ö 
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”riend to her youthful ſüights, the liſping lay; 
When each vain trifle pleas'd the youthful day, 
Accept this hum'rous trifle from my hands; 


Which thy acceptance with the reſt demands. 


jOURNAL co a JOURNEY 
F R O M 


FOND 0M e--D-VUN-E.10 


UPON the thirteenth of September, 

The day | very well remember, 

hen we for Ireland ail ſet out, 

' Retarded not by hip or gout, 
From London—took the Oxford toad; 
Some rid in ch aiſe, and others ſtrode 
Acroſs that ancient friend the ſteed: 
But top - I really Win need, 


2 3 Beſate 
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Before I further go, deſcribe 


Our company, a ſoc:al ttibe! 


Firſt in a Chaiſe Aſteria ſate 
And Siſter,—they no vulgat weight; 
Whilſt Mato trotted by their fide, 
To pay attention to his Bride; 
With Amicus, a clever young man; 
Oft (by their ſi e) is ſocial tong ue tan; 
And who, with us oft” rais'd the l ughter, 
As your poor Friend jogg'd flyw!y after. 
O'er Hounſl»w Hea h with haſte we drive, 
And got to Uxbridge juſt at five : 
Where having got a diſh of tea, 


Concluded there the night to ſtay, 


Next morning we ſet out by ſeven, 


And fouad the road both good and even, 


Until 
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Until we came near Oxfordſhire ; 


| And there we met both dirt and mire, 
| We travell'd o'er a Chalky Hill, 
| Made dirty by the falling riil ; 


| And fo by Wickham trotted on, 
nil we came to Oxford Ton; 
Where we ſharp hunger ſoon relieve, 


t By feaſting on a piece of beef, 


At Woodſtock town we met gaod cheat, 
Proviſons good, but ſuel dear, 
| Aa hour before it grew quite dark, 
| We took a walk in Blenheim Park; 


where a high column in the air, 


To »Churchill's memory placed there, 
Inſorms us of his warlike actions, 
Ot taking towns, and ſettling factions. 


Ds; Latiy 


Jahn Churchill, Duke of Mar borough, 
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Early De xT NOT! ing we ſet ſorvatd, 
Upon our journey tq the Nod, 
To Chipping Norton came by nine; 
Town pretty laige ; few buildings, ſine. 
We get out breakfaſt, and again 


Refum's the ſadchle, and the rein. 


By three to Eveſham we came, 
And there again our hunger tame. 
The town is large, and ca. ly round, 


Fncirc'ed by th' Avon is found, 


Brooms Grove, the next. that we came to, 


For beauty is excclled by few ; 


Where ſpacious niceis and }vilings high, 


Attrad the Traveliet's curious che. 
We ſfliſh here the ti </ome day, 


And here we fiept the night away, 


Nex: 
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Next morn, we early haſten quick, 
To Stourbridge, noted for good Brick, 
Where we arrived juſt at nine: 


Ihe town is ſmall, yet buiidings fine, 


At Woolverhaimpton made ſhort ſtay ; 
Juſt got a ſack, and ſo away. 
We came to Newport town, by eight ; 


The town is ſmall, proviſions cheap: 


Went to the fn, that bears the Bell; 


Got a good Bed, and reſted well, 


Next day to Whitctiuich got by ten, 
Staid x ſhort time, fer off again. 
3y four o'clock to Cheſte: came. 
Cheſter wet. known to ancient fame : 
The town is large, the ſtreets are ſpacious, 
Some buildings elegant and gtacious; 


View's 
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"View'd the Cathedral and the Town-wall, 


Which that great city does come round all, 


Next morn, ere Sol had warm'd the day, 


Unto Parkgete we haſte away; 

Put up our horſes ſoon with K--p--n, 
And made a bargain with the Captain 
And being all alive and well, 

Soon went on board the Nonpareil; 
Conſign'd the veſſel to the wind, 

And ling'riog left the ſhore behind. 


Where ſoon, th' infe&ion that is common, 
Began to work in Man, and Woman; 
And ſome that felt the ſick' ning pain. 
Wiſhed themſelves on land again. 


Some ſcemed uneaſy, ſome a fiaid, 


And nought but! O dear,” ſcarce was head, 


Whilſt 
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Whilſt others reel'd with dizzy head ; 
And flomack ſick'ning, to the Bed, 
But all of Sea quite fick, and weary, 


At laſt we landed at Dunlaty. 


EPIGRAM 
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EP 10K AM 


QA vs Roger to Dick, © 1 hear you're a Thief, 

And ſuch a great Liar, that none Can believe; 

« And what is fill worſe, that when you're at church, 

« Your Behavioui's ſo bad, that you're turn'd to the 
porch * | 

To which Dick rephes with a ſorrowing frown, 

« The two fiilt of theſe, I will not diſovn ; 

„Vet the laſt you aſſert, I deny as unfair, 


% (Bad Behavi-ur at Church) for I never go there.” 


I a he 
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The 1h E-CH OD VE 


„ on i 


TRANSLATED from the LATIN, 


„„ D ̃ 
E DAA ad M EM 


LYCIDAS. 


MEFS my Friend, where is it thus you ſtray ? 


Is it to Town, you go the ſhorteſt way ? | 
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MAX IS. 


Shepherd, we now have liv'd too long, to hear, 
A Stranger (which we little thought) declare, 
Out Lands are h's, but as theſe fields are mine, 
The Swains may go (oppteſſed) and repine. 
But ſince tis Chance that tubes, nor Strife, not Love, 


Theſe Kids we'll take (may they unlucky prove): 
LYCIDAS. 


Indeed I heard, that at the mountain's foot, 
Where in meanders runs the purling brook, 
There where the antient beech has ſtood fo long, 


And this was ſav'd all by Menalcas ſong. 
M 2 R 1 . 
1 | 
E'en as thou heard, cya fam'd : but verſes piove 


Galnſt cruel aims; as the axonian Deve 


Does, 


16 
0 
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Does, when the Eagle makes approaches near. 


But had the Crow's harſh voice eſcap'd my ear 


Admonith'd to cut off the new debate ; 


. | Menalcas and myſelf had met our fate, 


LYCIDAS. 


With thee could even monſters uſe ſuch ſpite 
Farewel, Menalcas, pleaſure take thy flight! 
For now who to the nymphs wiil tune the lay, 
Or on the earth the blooming flowers lay ? 
And who will ſhelter now the ſhady Epring, 
Or in the bower 1aiſe the ſounding ſtring ? 
Then write ſuch verſe as late! ſnatch'd from thee 
When thou our Amaryllis fain wou'd ſee ? 
Dear Tityrus, pray of my Goats rake care, 


Till Lagaia thy pleaſing prelence ſhare :. 
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Let them not want for food, or ſtand a dry; 
But when you drive them, view with careful eye 


The old He-Goat, who you to hurt will try. 


MARIS. 


To Varus thus he ſung the imperfeR lay. 
4 | 
Varus ! thy name (if Mantua's our's to-day, 


Yet ſad to tell now Cremona too neaz} 


On ſinging Swans ſhall breathe the A: therial air, 


L-Y-C -D-A-% 


I wiſh thy ſwarms may ſhun the Cyrnian Yew; 
And cows ſwoln udders thy milk pails renew : 
With what thou haſt, begin: the tuneful Nine 
Have made me Poet. and my verſe is fine : 
The Swains now call me Poet, and deſwe, 


That I to them wou'd tune the ſounding lyte, 
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But I too modeſt, mind not tales like theſe, 
Nor Cinna yet, or Varus dol pleaſe, 
But like the gabbling Gooſe do I appear 


Within the warbling Swan's harmonious ſphere. 


MARIS. 


Now whil!t I think, I can myſelf rehearſe, 
It remember it; no vulgar verſe. 
Fair nymph Galatea, unto me draw ncar : 
Come all that ſports in wave, or flies in al. 
"Tis here the beauteous purpling ſpring is found, 
And various flowers deck che verdant pround : 
Ia ſhady bowers the poplar lifts I's head, 
And the fine fender vine, the cooling ſhade, 
Come here: The boiſterous floods now ſeeł the ſhore, 


The winds now riſe, and troubled lurges roar, 


E LYCIDAS. 
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L YCID'A'S, 


But what's that, Mætis, which l heard from thee, 
The other night, ſo pleaſing unto me ? 
The tune I have, the words I can't repeat; 


Then ſing them now to me, I thee intreat, 


MAERIS. 


Why don't you, Daphnis, learn the antient's iphere * 
Behold ! Dionean Cæſar's ſtar appear 1 
| The ſtar, that makes the fields and fruits to mine, 
And purples on the ſunny hill the vine. 
Daphnis, graft pears, hereafter to enjoy, 
For age waſtes all things, and our health deſligy. 
I when a boy cou'd ſinging ſet the ſun, 


But now from me thoſe Notes and Voice ate gone. 


Theſe 
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Theſe ſonnets gone: Fierce wolves firſt me beheld, 


Menalcas can repeat who me excell'd. 


LYCIDAS. 


Thou by delay encreaſes out delire * 
Zilent the plains, and till the tranquil air. 
But ſee how we are got full halfway there : 
For new Bianor's tomb does there appear: 
Here where the ve:dant boughs they ſtrip, let's ſtay ; 
Here let us reſt our Kids, and tune the lay: 
Mantua we'll reach full ſoon ; but if you fear 
The evening will be wet, ere we get there ; 
Then let us as we walk the Muſic flow, 
'Twill make the way more pleaſing as we go. 
That thou may'ſt better ſing, thee of thy load 
In eaſe, begin and pleaſant make the road, 


E 2 | MA@ARIS: 
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, 


MARIS, 


Shepherd, now ſay no more ; but rather do 
What's to be done. Nor let your Verſes flow 
But ceaſe to tune the Lyre upon theſe plains : 


Unto Menalcas we'll fipg better ſtrains. 
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An N Il MN 


e-U:B LI ne 


By the AUTHOR in the WATERFQRD 


| 


JoURNAL, 


TKC one-hith of a meſſenger never deny'd, 

And one-ſcventh of a Greek that by Fortune was try d; 
'Fo which add the fifth of a point that's well known, 
And one-fourth of a ſlate we all wiſh our own; 
With two-thirds of a word a kindred to Nature, 
Qae-four:h of a monſter of horcible feature ; 

To which add one-fifth of a failing too common, 
Wed ones fifth of a name (in ſhort) for a woman: 


E 3 
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By joining initials will quickly be ſhewn 


The name of a Sea-port and pretty large Town. 


THE TTT 


Inſerted in the fame PAPER. 


D eath is a meſſenger never deny d; 

U lyfles the Greek that by Fortune was tri'd ; 
N orth is a point of the compaſs well Known; 
G ood is the ſtate which we all with our own ; 
AR t is the Siſter of beautiful Nature ; 

Vice is a monſter of horrible feature ; 

A nget's a failing (alas!) much too common ; 


N elly's a name oft” giv'n to a Woman: 


| think, Gentle Sir, full plainly I've ſhewn 
Dungarva"'s the Sea-port and pretty large Town. 


W. c. 


AN 
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On which of late he ſhone intenſely bright. 


„„ 
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AN 


EZ WFE ůͤ 


's 


1 2\\ N to tae news wiere I: ature teigne, I ſtray, 
Zilent the placid ait, and all around 
Ins in the univerſal calm; the wind is low, 


And Sol departed from that flaming throne, 


3 Alore 
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Alone I wander, and methinks, I kear 
An invitation to the rural grove ; 
Where plaſtic Nature opens all her {yweets, 
Ard to the ſilent air ambroſial wafts, 


Each fragrant ſpoil from ev'ry herb and flower, 


Hail Solitude ! ſ:queſter'd niaid, whoſe fire 
Warms the lone Poet, when in penſive mood 
He ſceks the calm receſſ 23 of the nods 
As thus he wanders in the cool of eve, 

And ſhuns the = iſe of gay ſociety : 
Thy Tyro he, (his mind to Mets bent) 


Receives inftruRive lectures from thy hand. 


Hark! how the bubbling rill ſalutes my ear, 
That fails meand'ring chto' the doping dale; 
Giides fafl along, and murmurs ns it goes; 
The only noiſe that breaks the calm repoſe 


Of the all ſilent elſe, and duſky eye. 


Save 
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Save the inhabitant of yon' old tower, 
(Which aged bends beneath the ſhock of time) 
He wich fhiill voice ſalutes th' avptoaching midnight; 
Alone of all the feather'd tribe to range: 


And ſings in daikneſs urharmonious lays. 


Dark is the canopy above my head; 
The black'ning cloud deforms th' etherial hlue, 


tis ſullen look portentous threats a ſtorm, 


Hear now the wind ariſe, and ſhakes the top | 


Of the thick trees; * TIM thro" the ſhades, 


That catch the flying breezes as they pats. 


Bu? now again the azute vault appears 
Bedeck'd with Stars, that twinkle to the night, 
And ſee yon Orb ariſe, how vaſt in ſize! 


How wide his reign, how grateful is his light! 


That tips with filyer ray the ſceae around ; 
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Day ſeems reviv'd again, and Night retit'd, 


And Nature now a ſhining aſpect wears, 


Now let the Atheiſt view the ſnining ſcene, 
And aſk his doubting heart if Chance ditects; 
Or now if Nature ſways this world of wonders. 
Cou'd Chance cer fix yon” pond'rous Orb on high, 
And all the num'rous worlds that it ſurround ; 
That ſtarry concave and large airy plain: 


And more than theſe the Otb that rules the day, 


This let Zim a{k his pon!rin{ mind, and taught 
By plainer reaſon, check his thoughts abſurd, 
And own Omnipotence that hung the ſpheres, 
That call'd dull Chaos to a world of light, 


And had his ſource ere time began to roll. 


Oh thou Omnipotent ! who rules this ball, 


How am I loſt in admiration great, 


vw J En 
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When on thy wond'rous works I look ! And yet 
Perhaps I never yet beheld at once 


A thouſandth, or ten thouſandth part of all. 


Then what is man amidſt this wond'rous ſcene ? 
Like the ſmall pebble in the boundleſs main, 


Who rolls around the great ſtupenduous ball. 


- 
* 
1 


* 
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HORACE. 


RS, I was dear to Lydia's youthful arms, 
Nor happier rival then poſſeſs'd thy charms, 


— ——— —k— —— — — — — —— — —— . — —— 


N 
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No youth could twine thy ivory neck around ,) 


CO on 


But I,-more happy than the Perſian und 


3 


Whilſt Horace lov'd no other Fair but me, 
Nor Chloe more than Lydia lov'd by thee ; 
Not Roman Ilia had a greater name, 


When | alone enjoy'd thy pleaſing flame. 
HORACE, 


Now Cretan Chloe, with the tuneful !yre, 
Claims all my love, and fets my foul on fire ; 
For whom I'd willing die withont a tear, 


If but the Fates would ſpare my charming dear, 


LYDIA, 
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LYDIA. 


The Son of Ornithus, well known to fame, 
Joins with his Lydia in a mutual flame ; 
For whom I twice would die with eager joy, 


If but the Pates would ſpare my lovely boy. 


HORACE. 


Bat what if Cratan Chloe I remove; 
And to my deareſt Lydia faithful prove ; 
With tranſport take thee to my arms again, 


Tho' long rejected know no future pain, 


LYDIA. 


The' Callais, fairer than the Morning Star, 


Sought for my love with eager haſty care; 


(Yet 
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| (Yet light as cork art thou, more fierce and braye 
Than is the ſtormy Adriatic wave,) 
With thee I'd live, with thee I'd yield ny breath, 


Aud with my Horace mee: the pleaſing death 


THE 


a 
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1 HM 


Tranſlated by another HAND, 


rr. 


H ORACLE. 


9 I alone was welcome to thy arms, 


Nor any happier youth poſſeſs'd thy charms ; 
Thy ſnowy neck with eager arms I preft, 
The King of Perſia was not half ſo bleſt, 


LYDIA. 


Whilſt ch rhy ſoul the ſoft defice I moy'd, 
Not Lydia leſs than Chloe was belov'd ; 
I then 


n 
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I then was ſonnded in the mouth of Fame, 


| j Not Roman Ilia had fo great a name. 
R.0-% ACE. 


Me now fair Chloe burns with am'tous fire, 


Skill'd in ſweet tunes, and warbling of the lyre ; 
For whom I'd willing die with joyful heart, 


If but kind Heaven would ſpare my dearer part, 
L TDI. A. 


Me now brave Callais burns with mutual flame, 
Ornithus' Son, who from Thurinus came; 
For whom I twice with joy would ſuffer death, 


If unrelenting Fate prolong d his breath. 


5 HORACE, 
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What if our former loye return again, 
Once more to join us in the broken chain ? 
Tf I ſhould now forget fair Chloe's charms, 


And take rejected Lydia to my arms: 


1 


Tho' he be fairer than the Morning Star; 
Tho' thou be light as cork, and fiercer far 


Than the tempeſtuous Adriatic Seas ; 


With thee I'd live, with thee would ſpend my days, 
L'D. U 


4:1 DESCRIP- 
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COUNTRY A8 81 21 


Warr Judge demure, with aſpe& grave, 
Comes into town to try each knaye ; 
Suits, Records, Actions, all befide, 


That to the Lawyer brings a bribe, 


The clean- ſwept ſtreet receives the throng 


That to the Aſſiaes do belong. 


The Counſellor on prancing ſteed, 


Drives into town with greateſt ſpeed; 


Fx ExpeRing 
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Expecting there the Judge to find, 
(Attended by his ſkip behind.) 


The ſmart Attorney next comes in, 
His face o erſpread with ſimp'ring grin ; 
Counts all his gains, each coming job 
That brings the money to his fob; 
Lights from his ſteed, and then ſalute 


Each Lawyer in a full peruke 


But ſcarce alighted to the ground, 
When in his hand a brief is found ; 
And by a whiſper in the ear, 
When will I be rcleas'd from feat 


s Sure you remember well the day, 


When ] was in that dreadful fray ; 1 


„ 


Laſt Whitſun-tide,—when I knock d dow; 


* Jack Con- -r, bully of the town. 


Dear 
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*« Dear Sir, I beg you'll ſay no more ; 
*« Tho' he aſſault againſt you ſwore, 
«« have your caſe freſh copi'd oer 
And will be ſute to mind but ſtay | 


*++ Your ſervant, Sir. I'm call'd away.“ 


Then to the Counſel takes his flight, 
And gives his brief in black and white ; 
Requeſts the cauſe may ſoon come on : 
% You'll mind it, Sir, or Jack's undone 
«« Sure you can prove that an affray 
** Is nothing more than harmleſs play, 
gut top—l beg your pardon true 


I ſhould not he inſtructing you. 


The Gentlemen from country round, 


A ſocial tribe!) drive into town ; 


F 2 


* 
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And next to form the cavalcade, 
Come Bucks and Country "Squires array'd ; 
Like Fops and Macaronies they, 

With clothes in neweſt faſhion gay. 


Well, now ſuppoſe the town is full, 
The Mayor loſt all former rule; 
And whilſt in town the Judge preſide, 
His rod of juſtice lays aſide, 


Then moving 1n the ſtreet are ſeen, 
Judye, Sher f,, Shoc- boy, - motley ſcene 
The peliſh'd Skip now joins with Maſter, 
Ani ope's his mouth to learn law faſter ! 
Such .alking paſs about each cauſe, 
"That en the Shoe-boy learns the laws; 
Can ell that if you ſteal his ball, 

He'd lodge indiment in the Hall, 
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And have you tri'd by ſpecial jury, 
For petty larceny to cure you, 
In the ſame breath, with voices ſhrill, 


Sir, clean your ſhoes, each pauſe they fill, 


Such ſcenes as theſe the ſight ſurptizes, 


And ſuch the Beauties of Aſſizes. 


F 4 ODE 
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O F 


ANACRE ON. 


FEFALTH au dear Cecerttu] gueſt 


Yet of earthly joys the buſt, 


Thou the deareſt balm of life; 


Stranger to a City's Arif, 


Luxury 
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Luxury has forc'd thee our, 
And ſucceeded by the gout ; 
With every other human ill, 


That mankind are doom'd to fee! 


Where the palſy ſhakes the head, 
Then thou leaves the ſick' ning bed, 
Feyers, ſickneſs, all combine 


To didurb thy peaceſul reign. 


Man without thee knows no pleaſute, 
Beſt of every human treaſure, 
The Rich Man's wealth, the Peaſant's joy; 


N And good of which we never cloy 


From City's noiſe, and buſy care, 
Thou flies to fragrant Country air, 
Where the peaſants toil and flaye, 


There doſt thou thy pinions wave: 
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In the humble cot, or cell, 

Where Innocence, and Virtue dwell, 
Where Luxury was never known, 
But Simplicity alone 

Adorns the humble, lowly ſhed ; 


Recluſe within the ſilent giade, 


Youth with thee is blithe, and gay, 
Embiem of the month of May ; 
When Nature opens all her ſtore, | . 
And gifts in great profuſion pour : 
Wh-n the Spring revives again, 


And in native beauty reign, 


Manh-cd ſtrong, in ſtrength ſecure, 


Drinks ' .ucid ſtream fo pute; 
Sweet his ripen'd days are ſpent, 


Suong in health, and bleſs'd content. 


Content: 
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Content thy ſiſter, placid ſhe 


Makes the ſtreams of Lite run free. 


Increaſing Age, without a pain 
Steals ſilently, with ſteps ſerene ; 
Man fees his prime of life depart, 


Without one ſorrow in his heart; 


When you alike your aids diſpenſe. 


Giateſul enjovs Benevolence. 


Old Age with thee knows no pain; 


Happy all beneath thy reign ! 
Age in vain aſſaults his frame, 


If bright Vutue on him beam : 


The buſirels of his Life-all done, 


Undaunted views his ſetting Sun. 


Uaſeen 
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Unſeen he ſhares the laſt decay, 
And peaceful joins his native clay; 
Leavesevery meaner joy and wealth : 


And ſhares above eternal Health. 


VERSI. 


» 


JUVENILE POEMS. 


0 n 


U ro my ſupplications, Lord give eat! 
, Hide not thy-ſelf, when I approach in pray'r, 
Attend, and heat, in my complaint I mourn, 


For all my foes in wrath, againſt me, burn. 


The wicked they oppteſs, and on me throw 
Their fin, and wrath ; the cauſe of all my woe. 
My heart is pain'd, and deatk's preyailing fear, 


With dread, and trembling, now ate ever near. 


LK FICAT-IoM 
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Hotro- 
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Horror has ſciz d me, and] often cy, 
Oh! that I'd wings like Doves ; and then Id fly 
Far from the Storm, and Tempeſt, be at reft : 


Far would | wander in the Wilderneſs, 


Deſtroy O Lord! the enemies I hate, 
Who ofien ſin within the City's Gate; 
Both day, and night, their violence, and ſtrife 
Diſpleale niine cyes, and wretched make my lite, 
Around the City Walls hes hurt deviſe 
Or in the midſt, their works offend my Eyes, 


For 'twas no enemy that . my ſhame, 
For then, I could have borne the riſing blame; 


Nor he that hated me, that magnified 


Himſelf againſt me, for I then could hide, 
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But thou, O man! my equal, guide, and friend, 


Who in God's houſe, thy council oft” did'ſt lend. 


Down to the Realms of Death, then let them g 


Or down to Hell, in everlaſting woe, 


Sin of black Hue, is in their houſes all; 
But as for me, on thou, O God! Ill call, 
Both Evening, Morn, and Noon, I'll always pray, 


And acts divine ſhall conſccrate each day. 


PIl cry aloud, for he my ſoul has ſuy'd, 


From multitudes, who *gainſt me madly ray d. 


My God will hear me, and afflict my foes, 


Who know no change, or dread of ſuture woes, 


'Gainſt ſuch as be at peace, he lifts his hand, 


And in leagu'd covenant no longer ſtaad. 


© | Smoocher 


». 
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Smoother than oil his words were, but how far 


From that his heart, which then inclin'd to war ! 
His words and actions like ſharp daggers are, 
Caſt on the Lord thy giſt, to thee he'll prove 


A lure defence, nor let the righteous moye; 


Zo thou, O God! wilt bring the bloody down, 
To dice Deſtrudion's pit; beneath thy frown 
Deceitful men, ſhall ſcarce live half their days; 


But 'tis in thee IIIl truſt, to thee give praile, 


— 
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September the 287, 1773. 


A the calm brook beneath the ſultry ray, 
Dry from it's native ſtreams, forgets to ſtray, 


8 Till 
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Till kindred rains to wonted ſubſtance ſwell, 


And runs meand'ring thro' the flow'ry dale; 


E'en ſo my Muſe in Indolence had laid 
Her tuneful harp beneath the willow ſhade : 
But now, a noble theme demands her lays, 


(Like the returning ſtream) once more obeys, 


« Hail wedded Love!“ ſo ſung th' enraptur'd Barde, 
Of Wedlock's charms, and mutual regard : 


Like him inſpir'd, theſe humble lines I ſend, 


And laſting joys to you the wiſhes tend ; 
To hail you happy, on this happy day, 
Alone inſpires, alone demands the lay : 
Unus'd to flager I diſdain the art, " 


And only ſpeak the dictates of the heat. 


From 


Milter; 
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From greater themes awhile for once forbear ; 


And condeſcend to hear your Poet's pray't: 


| May laſting Concord, Amity, and Love, 


Lighted by Hymen's torch, long laſting proye, 
That future times may of a truth declatc, 


That there indeed's the truly happy pair, 


May preſent joys all former woes eraſe, 
Thoſe ſoon be aided by a filial race, 


Whoſe ſoft endearments happineſs inſpire, 


And whole bright ſmiles may fan the pleaſing fire ; 
That you with them a lengthen'd life may know, 


And ey'ry pleaſure in ſucceſſion flow, 
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SQUARE, « Deſpiſer of Por TYR A, 


JUVENIS, a POETIC AUTHOR. 


S Ta. O Neighbours once; (the one a ſlave to Trade, 
The other, to the Muſes courtſhip made) 


Repair'd to wa'k where Flora drefa'd the Green. 


And thus unto each other talk'd unſeen. 
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SQUARE, 


Well now we're here, quite ſilent, and alone; 


Tell me the tiuth, and to me frankly own, 
Is the tale true, which late of you I heard, 


Aſad ſad tale! the truth of vihich I fear'd ? 


JUVENIS. 


Dear me! what wicked thing is this I've dore 


Tell me at once, or ever hold thy tongue. 


SQUARE 


Well then to tell at once without delay, 


T juſt now heard my neighbour P—y ſay, 


That 
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That you were grown ſo crazy now of late, 
As for to Print the product of your pate; 

And do you think in theſe high poliſh'd times, 
That any one will read your doggrel rhimes * 
Such traſh as yours will not paſs now a-days ; 


Call in and print no more ſuch ſcutvy lays, 


8 JUVENIS. 


Don't be ſo angry now l beg my friend, 


And do aot cenſure where you can't commend ; 


If Youthful Wits ſuch Criucs meet as you, 


I trow you'll find their verſes very few, 


SQUARE, 


That's what I'd have—is every Numbſcull kt, 


To plague the Public with his untim'd Wit? 
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A fellow 
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© be crazy now a-days, 
ru ic h applies for praiſe ; 
ne Jogilhatty would make Laws 
Ay inſt ſuch vain, and npudent Jackdaws ; 
That {are to be unc un theſe times, 


And peſter mankind with theit ſenſeleſs Rhymer, 


JUVENIS. 


Naw you indeed my friend are quite too warm, 
Pray tel! me this, can they once do you harm ? 
If you don't like the Book, then la it by, 


"Twill neither mak: you ſwear, nor make you lie. 


SQUARE. 


No, no indeed, it neter ſhall make me ſwear ; 


Ogetading it '!! ſure take ſpecial care: 
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d beafraid to read, for as they ſay, 
Madneſs is ſurely catching now a-day ; 

And if 1 once Poetic frenzy knew, 

I'd ne'er forgive myſelf, or e et love you, 
For what is worſe, by all the Khyming Itch, 


O ſad to tell! one never could get rich, 


JUVENIS. 


Well neighbour, for te tell you what I th: . 
Is that of Helicon you'll never drink ; 
Of catching Poetry you need no: fear, 
Your fkull is quite too thick, as I am here; 
And as for Riches, them I ne'er ſhall hnd, 


Give me beſt Riches, Riches of the mind? 
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SQUARE. 


Well now your prate iaſanity implies, 


And with high lifted plumes all ſenſe defies ; , 


: 
® Bunyan, and Þ Fox, for me ; ſuch men as thoſe i 
Give to my hand, that ſhine in beauteous Proſe. | 
JUVENTS, is 
? 
Well, neighbour, ſince you can't my work commend, k 
You ought to do the duty of 2 ſtiend: * 
y 
The proverb ſays, and on it I'll rely, þ 
„That if von can't tell truth, don't tell a lie.“ * 
| a a 
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All that I aſk, Is that you will not rail, 


Oc treat me thus with your proſaic flail ; 


And ſince we can't agree, for once farewell, 


And hail each blooming lawn, each flow'ry dale, 


TI0 14 


NU 25 58 


( 


